A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
departure I talk seriously with my colonels. "The
men have evidently gone woman-mad/ I say.
'The venereal sick-rate is mounting. Many women
must be diseased. I hear the Germans let the dis-
eased women out of prison the day we arrived.
It was an offence for a French woman to give a
German soldier venereal, for which she was locked
up, for the protection of the soldiers of course! As
the army is now returning to England by degrees it
is essential that, so far as is possible, we protect
the women at home by returning their men clean.
You must lecture your men on the subject and
provide every convenient and reliable means of
protection and sterilisation. I will see the mayor
about the detection of the women and their treatment
and segregation.5
At Brussels is an orgy of vice in which many
British soldiers join.
The high-class prostitutes of the German Army
are taken over by the officers of the allied forces
- yet - only one short month ago, nothing was too
bad for a German, nothing too good for ourselves!
I see a British corps commander, lost in the whirl
of post-battle gaiety, accosted by a wosnan of easy
virtue, to his great annoyance, in the lift of his
hotel. Her chief claim to his attention, according to
her views, is that she was the war-time mistress of
a German general!
236